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Dover Street Studios 


THE COUNTESS OF ROSSLYN 


Who has filed a petition for divorce against the Earl of Rosslyn in the Court of Session, Edinburgh 
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Babyhood Recalled. 

HERE is a state ball at Bucking- 
ham Palace on Friday. It was 
at a similar function that a well- 
known lawyer and a High Court 

judge were talking together when a very 
stout lady, exceedingly décolletée, passed 
before them. ‘‘ Did you ever see such a 
sight?” said the lawyer when he had 
recovered from his surprise. ‘‘ Never,” 
replied the judge with great gravity— 
“never since I was weaned.” 
s tt 

Marriage Proposals. 

ccording to the American newspapers, 

two proposals of marriage were made 

and accepted while the parties concerned 
were down under the sea in a submarine. 
Such events will happen even in the most 
peculiar of places. In a breach of promise 
case once the counsel asked the plaintiff, 
“Was the promise made in utter sin- 
cerity?’’ ‘No, sir,” was the reply amid 
screams of laughter; ‘“‘it was made in the 
wash-house.” 


Downey 


VISCOUNT CURZON 


The only son of Earl Howe, whose engagement 

to Miss Mary Curzon, only daughter of Colonel 

the Hon. Montagu and Mrs. Curzon, is just 
announced 


All and Some. 
t was at aformer election in the Colne 
Valley, where the contest takes place 
this week, that a free and independent 
voter placed in the ballot box a slip of 
paper bearing the following quotation 
from Abraham Lincoln's speeches: “ You 
may fool all the people for some of the 
time ; you may fool some of the people for 
all the time ; but you cannot fool all the 
people for all the time.” 


Morocco Bound. 


here have been other daring brigands 
in North Africa besides Raisuli, 
who captured Kaid Sir Harry Maclean. 
A dozen years ago a notorious brigand, 
Areski-ben-Bachir, while sheltering in a 
hut saw the soldiers appear. Quickly 
throwing over his shoulders the cloak of a 
chief he went towards the approaching 
party and addressing the commanding 
officer said, ‘‘Areski is not here; alter 
robbing us he went away. Come in and 
see for yourselves.” The soldiers dis- 
mounted, and the moment their backs 
were turned Areski vaulted into the 
officer’s saddle and escaped. 


Popular Brands. 


he Duke of Devonshire, who celebrates 
his seventy-third birthday next week, 


is stated to be getting on very nicely. ' As, 


is well known the family name is Caven- 
dish. On one occasion Sir Francis Doyle 
was dining at Devonshire House when the 
conyersation turned upon the oddity of 
American names. ‘ Fancy such a name 
as Birdseye !”’ remarked someone at table. 
‘“‘ Birdseye,’ said Doyle, “‘is surely as good 
as Cavendish any day.” ‘Not a creature 
smiled,’ said Doyle afterwards; ‘they 
thought I meant to insult them. ‘There 
are some who cannot understand a joke.” 


Ancient Privilege. 
‘The ancient abbey of St. Albans, where 
the pageant is taking place, was 
once free from all ecclesiastical jurisdiction 
other than that of the Pope. Discontented 
at this the Bishop of Lincoln raised objec- 
tion, whereupon the King, Henry II., then 
visiting St. Albans, exclaimed to the 
astonished prelate, “ By the eyes of God, 
I was present at the agreement. What is 
it; my lord of Lincoln, that you would 
attempt? Whoever sets himself tocombat 
this abbot and monastery combats me. 
What seek you? To touch the pupil of 
mine eye?” The prelate never raised the 
subject again. 


Downey 


MISS MARY CURZON 


Whose engagement to Viscount Curzon is just 
announced 


46 


[No, 316, JuLy 17, 1997 


LAY, 


The Weather Again. 
ome years ago there was a wretched 
summer in America. In the midst of 
it the Chinese minister at Washington 
attended a public dinner, and in the course 
of a speech said there were a few things 
about Oriental civilisation superior to 
those of America. ‘‘For instance,’ he 
said fiercely, turning to Willis Moore, the 


Ellis & UWUalery- 


THE EARL OF ROSSLYN 


A divorce action has been called in the Court of 
Session, Edinburgh, by Georgiana Countess of 
Rosslyn. The countess, formerly Miss Anna 
Robinson, was an American actress who came to 
London and made a hit in ‘‘ The Undercurrent” 
at the Criterion, the earl being in the same cast. 
They were married in 1905, three years after the 
earl divorced his first wife, Miss Violet Vyner 


chief of the Weather Bureau, who sat close 
by, ““we in China would long ago have 
cut off this young man’s head.” ‘The 
humorous remark was greeted with much 
merriment. 


Saving Expenses. 


he London theatrical season ends in 
July, and some actors, it is no secret,. 
secure work at the seaside. On one occa- 
sion a well-known actor, who usually 
obtains £20 a week, was offered am 
engagement as leading man by a seaside 
manager. He sent to ask terms, and the 
reply came, ‘£8 a week ; you to pay your 
own expenses.” Astonished for a moment 
at the munificent offer the actor wired 
back, “Terms accepted. Willswim down 
to save expenses.” 
Sd te te 
One of the Owners. 
The ships of the Channel Fleet, now 
visiting the coast towns, are boarded 
by many townsmen for inspection purposes. 
On one occasion a visitor asked an officer 
if he could interview the admiral. The 


- officer told him that the chief was ashore, 


but he might leave his name. ‘ Well,” 
said the visitor, apparently a shopkeeper 
of some kind, “tell him it was one of the: 
owners.” 
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THE KING AND QUEEN AT THE GARDEN PARTY HELD AT THE VICEREGAL LODGE 


Chancellor 


Their Majesties’ two-day visit to Ireland was eminently successful, and regrets were expressed on all sides that the stay could not have been extended, 

The King and Queen, accompanied by Princess Victoria, were present at many brilliant functions, prominent among them being the garden party— 

illustrated above—that was held in the beautiful grounds of the Viceregal Lodge. In our illustration will be noticed, reading from left to right, the Lord 
Lieutenant of Ireland (Earl of Aberdeen), Princess Victoria, Queen Alexandra, and his Majesty the King, with other members of the royal suite 


/ 


Lafayette 


THE KING AND QUEEN VISIT THE DUBLIN EXHIBITION 


Immediately on the conclusion of the royal reception the King paid a visit to the International Exhibition at Dublin, where the 

King made a speech regretting the briefness of his visit and expressing the wish that he had been present at the opening 

ceremony. Throughout the visit the weather was brilliant, and the scene at Leopardstown races was a never-to-be-forgotten 

one. It was noticed with evident satisfaction that his Majesty wore an emerald-green tie during his stay. The names, reading 

from left to right, in the left-hand photograph are’: the King and Queen, the Earl of Aberdeen, and Princess Victoria. In the 
right-hand photograph: the King and Queen and the Earl of Aberdeen 


bo 
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‘SHIPPING, TOURS, 


PORTUGAL AND MADEIRA 


TOURS AND CRUISES EVERY TEN DAYS. 
14 days, £12; 23 days, £16 to £20. 
R.M.S. AUGUSTINE (3,500 tons), Liverpool 19th, London 22nd July. 
R.M.S. ANTONY (6,400 tons, tw. sc.), Liverpool July 29th, London August Ist. 
For full particulars, apply 


BOOTH LINE Sey ia ce ne 
PLEASURE CRUISES TO NORWAY 


BY THE 


ORIENT COMPANY, SyS:02 ) ORES: 


6,814 Tons Reg., 10,000 H.P. 
Visiting BERGEN, GUDVANGEN, BALHOLMEN or 
FRETHEIM, LOEN, MEROK, NAES and ODDA., 


1 Days’ Delightful Cruise for 13 Guineas 
and upwards. 


Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON, & Co., Head Offices, Fenchurch 
Avenue, London. For Passage apply to the latter firm at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 
West End Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


YACHTING CRUISES 


West Highlands, 
West and North Coast of Scotland, 


AND 
Round Great Britain. 


Bedutiful Scenery, Excellent Accommodation, and Table. 
Moderate Fares. 


APPLY TO M. LANGLANDS & SONS, 
LIVERPOOL. 


NORTH OF SCOTLAND AND ORKNEY AND SHET- 
LAND STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY’S 


SUMMER. CRUIS Es. 


The fine steam yacht ‘‘St. Sunniva’’ from Leith to the WEST COAST AND FIORDS of 
Norway, July 25th and August 6th; inclusive fare from £10 10s. 

CRUISE ROUND GREAT BRITAIN from Leith, August 17th, Gravesend 19th, calling at 
Torquay, Dartmouth, Falmouth, Dublin, Isle of Man, Greenock, Oban, Stornoway, Orkney, 
Aberdeen, and Leith. 

From Albert Dock, Leith, to CAITHNESS and the ORKNEY and SHETLAND ISLANDS, 
every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and Friday, and from Aberdeen five times a week, 
from May Ist to September 30th. 

ST. MAGNUS HOTEL, HILLSWICK, SHETLAND. Comfortable quarters, excellent 
cuisine, grand rock scenery, and good loch and sea fishing in neighbourhood. Passage money 
and eight days in hotel for £6 6s. 

Full particulars from THomas Coox & Son, Ludgate Circus, London; Worpir & Co., 
75, West Nile Street, Glasgow; James H. Mitne, 1, Tower Place, Leith; and CHarLEes 
MERRYLEES, Manager. Aberdeen. 


LONDON AND ABERDEEN. | 


THE ABERDEEN STEAM NAVIGATION COMPANY'S STEAMERS, 

FROM LONDON (Aberdeen Wharf, Limehouse) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

FROM ABERDEEN (87, Waterloo Quay) Every Wednesday and Saturday. 

Steamers fitted up in First-class Style. Smoking Room and Ladies’ Saloon on Deck, Electric Light throughout. 

HOLIDAY TOURS to Ballater, Balmoral, Braemar, Deeside Highlands, Dunkeld, Inverness, and Caledonian 
Canal ; also to Orkney and Shetland Islands. 

Berths secured and further information obtained on application to GEORGE MUTCH, Agent, The Aberdeen 
Steam Navigation Co.’s Wharf, Limehouse PITT & SCOTT, Ltd., 25, Cannon Street, E.C.; GEO. W. WHEATLEY 
& Co., 23, Regent Street, S.W., London; ALEXANDER MURRAY, 261, Union Street, Aberdeen: or 

EDWARD J. SAVAGE, MANAGER, ABERDEEN, 
Telegraphic Address—‘* Mutch, Limehouse, :.ondon.” Telephone—Wharf, Limchouse, No. 9 Eastern. 
* “Navigation, Aberdeen.” iy; Office, Aberdeen, No. 7. 


27th July. 
toth & 24th Aug. 


BY THE 
ROYAL BRITISH MAIL ROUTE, 
Via HARWICH 


AND THE 


HOOK OF HOLLAND. 
Corridor Vestibuled Trains. 
Send post card to the Continental Manager, G.E.R., 
Liverpool Street Station, London, E.C., for descriptive 
illustrated pamphlet (free). 


EG © eer Bo 


of this Week (issued Friday, July 19th) will deal, among other 
things, with 


THE ST. ALBANS PAGEANT, 


THE KING’S VISIT TO BANGOR, CARDIFF, 
AND DUBLIN, 


THE PRINCE OF WALES IN EDINBURGH, 


THE NEW OPERA AT COVENT GARDEN—* LORELEY,” 
illustrated by Arthur Garratt. 


THE SHOOTING AT BISLEY. 
A HITHERTO UNPUBLISHED PORTRAIT OF WILLIAM PENN. 
A STRIKING DOUBLE-PAGE PICTURE OF THE BERSAGLIERI. 


Price 6d. Price 6d. 


HOLIDAYS 
ABROAD. 
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ARRICK, MR. ARTHUR BOURCHIER 
and MISS VIOLET VANBRUGH EVERY EVENING 30 i 
; THE WALLS OF JERICHO. Beater 


The successful Play in Four Acts by ALFRED SuTRo. 
MATINEE every WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY at 2.30, 


AIETY THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GeorGe Epwarpgs, 
EVERY EVENING at 8 (Doors open 7.40). 
A New Musical Play, entitled 
THE GIRLS OF GOTTENBERG. 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY at 2 (doors open 1.40). 
Box Office open daily from _10 till 10. 


LONDON HIPPODROME. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2 and 8 p.m. 
MIRTH, MYSTERY, AND SENSATION. 
AQUATIC, STAGE, AND EQUESTRIAN SPECTACLE, 


EMPIRE, LEICESTER SQ., W.C. SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY, 
Mdle. GENEE, Premitre Danseuse. 
THE DEBUTANTE. MR. HYMACK. &e., &e. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuiys, 


ALKAN STATES EXHIBITION, EARL’'S COURT, 
Open lla.m.tollp.m. Is. 
SERVIAN SECTION.—QUEEN'S PALACE. BULGARIAN SECTION.—IMPERIAL 
COURT. MONTENEGRIN SECTION.—DUCAL HALL. 
WORKING TOBACCO, CARPET, AND OTHER EXHIBITS.—Manufactures Raw Products 
Arts and Industries. ; 
PEASANT DANCERS and GIPSY MUSICIANS—FREE. 
“ THROUGH THE BALKANS IN TEN MINUTES." 
GRAND MILITARY and PROMENADE CONCERTS, 
EARL'S COURT. 
“OLD JAPAN" IN THE EMPRESS HALL. 
“All around is a wealth of bloom.”—Times. 
“Tllusion complete from the doors.”"—Daily Telegraph. 
“A spectacle the most beautiful ever produced.’—Morning Post. 
‘Realistic ana gorgeous conception.”—Standard. 
FIJI-YAMA-NIKKO TEMPLE AND NIKKO BRIDGE 
JAPANESE THEATRE FREE, 
Maxim's Flying Machine, Balkan Stalactite Caves. Pygmies from Ituri. The FISHING 
CORMORANTS. The Salt Mine. 


M. ARMAND KALISZ 


Has now returned to London from his tour with ‘My Darling,” and is 
OPEN for ENGAGEMENTS to SING at AT HOMES and PRIVATE 
CONCERTS. 

For Vacant Dates apply :— 

Concert Direction DANIEL MAYER, Chatham House, George St., Hanover Square 


LSTON GALLERY, 52, NEW BOND STREET, W. 
EXHIBITION OF “ALSTONA” MINIATURES AND PAINTINGS. 
Free Demonstrations by Mrs. Alston daily at 11.30 and 3.30. 
OPEN DAILY 10'to 6. Saturdays 10 to 1. Admission FREE. 


LONDON AND SOUTH WESTERN RAILWAY. 


NEW AND ACCELERATED EXPRESS SERVICES on WEEK-DAYS 
between LONDON and BOURNEMOUTH, SWANAGE, WEYMOUTH, &c. 


CORRIDOR LUNCHEON anp DINING CAR TRAINS (Att Crasssks). 


Poses | [rio e| 
ee ee a 3S 
a.m. |a.m./ a.m, aman p.m, p.m. p.m, | p.m. 
WATEREOO tiracsacteinenesie's aealalclpalertaie clerste dep. | 5 50/ 6 0 6 357 alae 12 30| 2 A 2*10 
BOURNEMOUTH CENTRAL... niet 8 43 1049] .. |1234|12432 44 3 5] 4 18] .. 
BOURNEMOUTH WEST.......... 8 59 1139/15 33) I 24) .. 18} 4 36) . 
SWANAGEEstGatisncscecuoaeuaee 600 1 |10 24112 8l12 8 r 283 48) 4 32| 5 20| 6 1 
DORCHESTER Be g 2812 612 6 I 283 31 Ss. | 15S 
W EY MOUTH tiistivclssissic silieeiee Meleiniststesesteniels 1 | 9 42,1227\12 27 I 433 46 | 67 
| 
ah aut - 2 
Ss | PS | Die | 
ee = ee |[—— 
p.m. |p.m. p.m. p.m.|p.m, ea P.M. p.m. p.m. 
WATERLOO..... Isistetessinis Gioracatelarere ies s(elelers see. ep, | 2 20'2 55 3 04 10/4 50/5 50|} 6 558 15 9 
BOURNEMOUTH CENTRAL.. +e. Arr. | 5 45] -- | 7 16 16/7 29] .. | 9 441133 1 45 
BOURNEMOUTH WEST..... e+ « | 6176 40 7 126 51/7 409 4oj10 I\ s- 
SWANAGER ES sccstnrccstcnecneconan res iis | eee lseae 47 14/8 39\"e-|rrtrr| .. | ..- 
DORCHESTER soc cccctscsccesvescscececs +, | O56)... | se 68 30| «+ |T0 35 1235 2 35 
WEYMOUTH..........-+. Melee ae ee cr eccieisials 9% 6 52} ie Sony) ane 58) e+ |IO 51 1251| .- 


A corresponding service of improved and additional Trains runs in the opposite direction, 

= SUNDAY TRAINS.—Improved LUNCHEON and DINING CAR SERVICE. See Time 
ables: 

L LUNCHEON CAR TRAIN. D DINING CAR TRAIN, All classes. P Pullman Cars 

to Bournemouth. S Via Salisbury. + Wednesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays only. * 3 mius, 


later on Saturdays. 
NEW and IMPROVED DIRECT SERVICE between BOURNEMOUTH, WEYMOUTH, 


SOUTHAMPTON, and BRIGHTON, EASTBOURNE, HASTINGS, &c. 


For particulars see Time Tables. i : d 
Full particulars of TOURIST, EXCURSION, and WEEK-END Tickets, together witlt 


“Free” Illustrated Guide and Official List of Hotels, Lodgings, &c., obtainable at any of the Com 
pany’s London Offices, or upon application to Mr. Henry Homes, Superintendent of the Line, 


Waterloo Station, S.E. 
CHAS. J. OWENS, General Manager. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 
CONGRESS NUMBER, 


Price 5s. nett. 


Only a few Copies of this Unique Production remain, and_ those 
desirous of obtaining a copy should write without delay to 


THE PROPRIETORS, 
6, Great New Street, Ferrer Lane, Lonpon, E.C. 


A Readev’s Opinion :—“ As an excellent résumé of English Architecture from the 
Conquest to yesterday—or even to-day, it seems to me to be unsurpassablé 
and absurdly cheap.” 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as_ follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d, per copy. Elsewhes® 

abroad the rate would be 44. FOR EVERY TWC OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding, 
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s, Cousins, Aunts ccs’. 


| 
AT THE ETON AND HARROW MATCH peace nda. Nécholts 


Here is a picture of the brilliant scene on the occasion of the Eton and Harrow match, in which after a fierce fight Harrow came out victorious, beating 
Eton by 79 runs. There was a brave show of people at the match, and everyone, from Mr. A. J. Balfour to the school porters, was there. The hero of 
the match was the Harrow captain, Mr. M. C. Bird, who created a record, making two centuries, being not out in the first innings 
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“*The Magnificent Rain.” 


HAT with “another ~ cyclonic 
disturbance’’ as a matter of 
daily occurrence, “slight de- 


pressions” moving heavily from 
the north every other day, spoiled clothes, 
ruined shows, fearful tempers, and horrid 
colds, I am rather afraid that my diary 
will find me both cyclonic and depressed. 


& = 


An Economy of Words. 


efore I go any further I will just say this. 
I will say in. the most careful manner, 
and with a great economy of words, that 
if there is one person more than another 
who deserves to be thrown neck and crop 
among musical-comedy young women to 
be plucked it is the weather ‘optimist. I 
mean the man—if he isn’t quite small 
with a monstrous moustache and splay 
feet he is gigantic with no moustache at 
all and huge thumbs—who comes down 
to breakfast jumpily, goes at once to the 
window and says, fea Jove! ain’t this 
rain magnificent” “Ah! what did 1 
tell yer? The sae changed”; or, 
“Good indeed! the glass has gone down 
whump to freezin’ point. A" jolly new 
experience—skatin’ in the summer.” 


The Weather Optimist. 
(@ of these W. O.’s was staying with 


us at Henley for the “West-end 
Tradesmen’s Yearly ee Orgie.” Rain 
was falling with sloshy determination, 


peppering the river that ran at the bottom 
of the lawn and rushing down drain pipes 
with an incessant gureling. 

surglin; 


Bilious Women. 
Al the women in the house looked as 

bilious, discontented, snappy, and 
biting as Ibsen heroines, and all 
the men like prize collies ata 
dog show—I mean long in the 
nose, introspective, bored, stiff. 
Then the inevitable optimist 
tittered in. He was a litle 
scrap of humanity of doubtful 
summers, with a bronze toupée 
patted on toa grey head and 
a moustache that had a green 
tinge. ; 

co we 
A Hatred of Boats. 
He was not a river man 

and hated boats heartily. 
For that reason he wore the 
Leander colours round his 
ankles, round his waist, under 
his collar, and round his hat 
as only Leander men do. He 
got as far as, “ Ah——” when 
the hostess, a usually unusually 
gentle soul who was devoted to 
spiders and took an _ active 
part in the organisation of 
the Society for the Protection 
of Unmitigated Scoundrels and 
Younger Sons, snatched up a 
soda syphon and played upon 
that creature’s toupee with the 
expertness of a metropolitan 
fireman called out to save a 
blazing block of flats. If any 
German royalty had been 
present she would instantly 
have been. decorated with the 
Golden Eagle of the First 
Class. 


A Sporting Event 


Mr. P. Rose-Innes, 
Hughes, ‘‘Sub Rosa”’ (Radical), two of the defeated candidates 


DIAIRY 


Garden Party. 


THE MISSING ASCOT CUP—AFTER MARK 


TWAIN 


This cup was the subject of an excellent practical 
joke that was played on Mark Twain at the dinner 
in his honour held recently at the Savage Club. 
A note was sent purporting to be from a con- 
federate of his in the theft of the Ascot gold cup, 
returning the cup as he was unable to dispose of 
it. Accompanying the note was a bulky parcel con- 
taining an exact facsimile of the cup save that for 
the acorn at the top had been substituted a 
miniature bust of Mark Twain 


Fhowgraph by Miss Vera Smith 
THE BEST OF FRIENDS—AFTER THE ELECTION AT JARROW 


‘the Recorder” (Unionist), and Mr. 
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By Cosmo 


A Sporting Event. 
[2 consequence of 


the bad weather 
Henley for the first time within the 
memory of man was a sporting event. 
People. actually took an interest in the 
racing, and the river and the tents were 


almost free of the vulgar people who 
make Henley a kind of Earl's Court 
exhibition. 


River People. 
“There are, I find, no people so thoroughly 
superbly ill bred as river people. 
They lie on blazing cushions in punts 
with a most careless disposition of legs 
and stare all passers-by out of counten- 
ance to the running accompaniment of 
loud nasal criticism. One could recognise 
a genuine river woman on the desert of 
Sahara. Once a river woman, always a 
river woman. A river man, of course, is 
not anything of the kind. He is merely 
something encircled with a belt who digs 
the water with a pole. 


Playwritingitis. 
I was taken by a charming woman, who 
is a cousin of mother’s and who has 
lately to the consternation of her husband 
developed playwritingitis, to the Theatrical 
Garden Féte at Chelsea Hospital. I 
forgot to ask why it was held in’ the 
garden of a hospital, but I made up my 
mind that it was in order that the retired 
playwrights and damaged critics might 
limp out of the hospital in their red coats 
and watch the stars at play. 


te 


All the Stars. 


ll the stars were there in fancy cos- 
tumes, and it was a most exciting 
afternoon. There were various perform- 
ances going on nearly all the 
time in big tents, and it was 
very curious to sit and listen to 
the tragic blank-verse drama 
mainly about death to the 
accompaniment of shrieks of 
laughter within the tent and 
The Merry Widow waltz out- 
side. Mr. Cyril Maude in 
volumes of black hair was 
so successful in his part that 
we shall soon, I hope, have 
an opportunity of seeing him 
play Macbeth at the pretty little 
Playhouse. 


Co Es * 


Where will Bernard Shaw be? 
Bt if as mother’s cousin 

said our two most amusing 
playwrights can write serious 


blank - verse drama so_ bril- 
liantly, what will become of 
Mr. Bernard Shaw, who is 


generally spoken of as our one 
serious writer for the stage? 
She was greatly concerned 
about this. She belongs to the 
set which thinks that Mr. Shaw 
has a message and is an influ- 
ence. She was bound to con- 
fess that she found the 
“ Desparado Duke” even better 
and fuller of meaning and 
symbolism than anything Mr. 
Shaw has written. Of course, I 
am no judge, sol was not in 
the least worried. 
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At St. Albans 


©Ohe of tlhe © and Claremont. 


Cox 


QUEEN ELIZABETH AND HER COURT AT THE ST. ALBANS PAGEANT 


At last we are getting to the end of the pageant season, the final important function being the great pageant at St. Albans, which opened on Monday. The first episode 
deals with the reign of Julius Czwsar, and we are then taken through” eight episodes’to the visit of Queen Elizabeth to Gorhambury in 1572. Much of the success of 
the pageant is due to the great amount of work done by Canon Glossop, the honorary secretary 


Coo 
MORRIS DANCERS AT THE ST. ALBANS PAGEANT : 


One of the most delightful effects in the pageant is that of morris dancing, which is carried out with great success by local children, who have been trained under the 
direction of Mr. Herbert Jarman, the master of the pageant. The book has been written by Mr. C. H. Ashdown, the music being composed by Mr. W. H. Ball 


A GROUP OF SOCIETY LADIES WHO ACTED IN “A MASQUE OF LIFE” AT CLAREMONT 


This pageant, written by Mr. L. N, Parker, was an important item in the féte at Claremont organised in aid of the Deptford Fund. The 
lady on the extreme right is Mrs. Arthur Leveson (as Margaret of Scotland), next is Lady Borthwick (as Mary Stuart), and the lady standing 
behind the two children is the Marchioness of Donegall (as Lady Jane Grey) 
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ACTRESS. 


Ellis é& Wales 
MISS JULIA NEILSON 


Few things have been more remarkable than the extraordinary success of the Baroness Orczy’s play, ‘‘ The Scarlet Pimpernel,’’ which is now in its 

624th performance at the New Theatre. In it the ever-popular Miss Julia Neilson makes one of the successes of her career, and she is splendidly 

helped by her husband, Mr. Fred Terry. In these days of theatrical depression it is pleasant to note the crowded houses which follow the work of 
Miss Neilson and Mr. Terry with bated breath 
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eautiful London Hostesses. 


Lallie Charles 
LADY NEWBOROUGH 
Lady Newborough is the charming wife of Lord Newborough, the 4th baron, who owns 28,800 acres. Lady Newborough is an American, being the 


daughter of Colonel H. M. Carr of Kentucky, and is one of the most popular American women who have married British peers. Congratulations are 
now being offered to her on the successful result of the operation which was performed upon Lord Newborough the other day 
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Are we Degenerate ? 

OT long ago the newspapers were 
condemning our young men 
because they went in exclusively 
for athletics and despised the 

serious pursuits of life. Now they are 
slanging our youth for allowing themselves 
to be beaten at manly sports by champions 
of other nations. Belgians beat our best 
oars at Henley; a Frenchman, or at least 
a Basque, takes the golf championship ; 
and a young American millionaire is 
champion at tennis. 


Advice Sein, and Well Worth it. 
Nobody, not even a journalist, can have 

it both ways. Our athletes have 
taken the first lesson to heart and are 
going in for more serious pursuits ; natu- 
rally, as they only resort to games for 
recreation, they are sometimes beaten by 
men of other lands who make sport the 
business of life. 


Shameful Desertion. 

“T~he American fleet is going round to 
the Pacific en masse it is said. The 

United States might leave a few vessels 

to look after the British West Indies. 

What will become of our Admiralty 

economies ? 


Who said Japs? 
Bt perhaps, after all, the fleet will not 
stay the other side. The announce- 
ment to that effect by the American Secre- 
tary for the Navy is rumoured to be a 
mere Japsus Jingo, and the visit of the 
navy will be a mere excursion—a sort of 
al-F isco picnic. 


Possibly. 
Ithough the U.S. battleships 
Around the Horn are making trips, 
This is not meant to scare the Japs— 
Perhaps ! 


@ 
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By Adrian 
Ross. 


Possible Results. 
f Russia when at war inclines 
‘To sow the sea with drifting mines, 
And ships a neutral neighbour owns 
Are often sent to Davy Jones, 


The neutrals soon will take a hand 
As combatants by sea and land ; 
And possibly it may befall 

That Russia has no coast at all. 


The Martyr. 
‘The eminent politician who has taken 
over one of Mr. Birrell’s jobs has 


been declaring that people will soon be 
making unpleasant remarks about him 
and calling him fearful names. It is very 
sad, but is it likely? Comparatively few 
persons know of the right honourable 
ventleman’s existence. So what's the 
matter ? 


SIR W. S. GILBERT 


“‘l am a great breeder of stock. Come and 
inspect my Jerseys” 


Then and Now. 
W hen athletes of the British schools 
Beat all a foreign stripling does, 
We call them “ oafs” and even “ fools ”— 
At least, so Mr. Kipling does. 
But when they let the stranger gain 
Of honours an eternal list, 
Of “ slackness ’’ we at once complain— 
At least, so says the journalist. 


One More American. 
~he Rey. C. F. Aked, imported to New 
York as the millionaires’ minister, 
is becoming naturalised as a citizen of 
the United States, and was agreeably sur- 
prised to find that it cost him only one 
‘dollar. There are Englishmen whom it 
would cost more than that to change their 
country. 


Very Cheap. 

The reverend gentleman was rather a 
prominent politician over on this 

side. If it costs him only a dollar to 

change his politics, how little would it cost 

him to change his religion ? 


‘This one took the first prize at the Royal 
Agricultural Show” 


Some say that all they are to do 

Is just to cruise about Peru, 

Returning when some months elapse— 
Perhaps ! 


Some think that when the fleet gets round 

The work for it may soon be found, 

And there'll be changes in the maps— 
Perhaps ! 


What's Mine is My Own. 


ussian papers complain of the restric- 
tions on drifting mines proposed at 
The Hague. How, they ask, is Russia to 
defend her coasts? But surely all that 
other people ask is that Russia should 
keep the mines on her coasts and not blow 
up harmless neutral vessels out in the open 
sea. Chinese junks have been blown up 
by stray Russian mines since the war 
ended. Naturally patriotic Russians are 
ready to sink a dozen friendly vessels on 
the chance of destroying one hostile iron- 
clad, but neutrals hardly see the matter in 
the same light. 
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IN JOCUND MOOD AT GRIMSDYKE, HARROWWEALD 


“No, you are quite wrong; this is not a family 
portrait” 


Safe Obscurity. 


Mckenna in a speech proclaims 
That men will call him 
names. 
But, man, it’s no so bad by far, 
For they McKenna wha ye are. 


awlul 


Sugar Bounties. 


he Government has declared its inten- 
tion of withdrawing from the Brussels 
convention so that bounty-fed sugar may 
once more be imported into [ngland. 
This step was only just in time. If it had 
been delayed any longer a thriving beet- 
root sugar manufacture might have been 
started in England. 


The Sweetness of Toil. 


Back to the land, ye unemployed, 
Return from London to the counties ; 
And labour there of hope devoid, 
For all your profits are destroyed 
By imports fed with foreign bounties. 


TATLER 


THE 
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By Geo. Belcher. 


HEARD IN BOND STREET. 


soe OR ae Ie SE rite ee me, 


nme tee en rameter Ta 
tenth am Ge ea eg meen 


‘E locked me out of me room an’ throwed me clothes through 


so oi lett an’ niver went back 


house by main force, 


: Hullo, Murphy, out of a place again? 
the man of the house was no gintleman 


o 
MS oe 
ret O). 
go 
o> 
“Doe 
Q 
Ec 
oD 
oe 


the window an’ had me put out of the 
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Irs. Ponderbury’s CoO, 


THE GAY MR. PONDERBURY ‘‘SLEEPWALKING” 


Ponderbury (Mr. Charles Hawtrey): How beautiful! | trace her tiny footsteps in the snow 
Peter (Mr. Edward Fitzgerald): Is master ill? Ethel (Miss Mona Harrison): No; a sleepwalker 


The names of the characters, reading from left to right, are: Peter (Mr. Edward Fitzgerald), Ponderbury (Mr. Charles Hawtrey), Mrs. Ponderbury 
(Miss Marie Illington), Ethel Penniston (Miss Mona Harrison), and Mervin Thorp (Mr. Charles Troode) 


Photographs by Dover Street Studios 
MR. PONDERBURY SURPRISED BY HIS WIFE 


Ponderbury (Mr. Hawtrey): My wife! Mrs. Ponderbury (Miss Marie IIlington): And my husband in his shirt sleeves ! 


The names of the characters, reading from left to right, are: Ponderbury (Mr. Hawtrey), Madame Mojeski (Miss Billie Burke), Mrs. 

Ponderbury (Miss Illington), Ethel Penniston (Miss Harrison), and Mervin Thorp (Mr. Troode). It is quite refreshing to get Mr, Charles 

Hawtrey back into screaming farce, especially when it is such an irresistibly funny production as Mrs. Ponderbury's Past. The old 

Hawtrey comes out deliciously; he fibs with the old abandon, gets out of compromising situations with the same grace, and altogether 

gives us a rollicking entertainment. He is finely supported by Miss Billie Burke, who is becoming one of our best comedy actresses, 
Miss Marie Illington, Mr. Edward Fitzgerald, and Mr. Charles Troode 


£6 
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FREE LIST ENTIRELY SUSPENDED 
By Will Owen. 


Tw ane 


La 


‘Showman to Daddy (who has been bargaining for a special quotation for the family to see the emu): All this lot yours? 
Daddy: Yes. Showman: My dear sir, | shan’t charge you anything; lll bring the emu out to see you 


57 


THE TATLER 


Inere to Spen: 
mer 


[No. 316, Jury 17, 1907 


No. 2.—Southsea and Portsmouth. By Harry Graham. 


OLITUDE, as a statesman once 
remarked afier dinner, is the 
mother of great thoughts. There 
arrives a moment in the daily 
lives of all of us when we would 
be alone; when the companion- 
ship of our fellows is distasteful 

to us; when we desire to commune with our 
own souls in the sacred privacy of our own 
society. The hour when an attack of this 
kind comes on is obviously not an appro- 
priate one to select for spending a week at 
Southsea ; for at Southsea the hermit is 
unwelcome, the recluse is out of place, 
and the solitary cannot elude his fellow 
man. Southsea is, in short, a popular and 
populous holiday centre, whither excur- 
sionists resort in crowded and confused 
masses; where the air is filled with the 
concertina selections of the light-hearted 
beanfeaster, and the beach bristles with 
those banana skins with which civilised 
man attempts to relieve the dull monotony 
of Nature’s handiwork. Cheap week-end 
tickets to Southsea and Portsmouth (which 
it may here be observed are two towns so 
like one another that it is impossible to 
tell either apart) are issued every Friday, 
Saturday, and Sunday, available to return 
on the two following days. A dog ticket 
only costs eighteenpence, and by travelling 
under the seat or in the rack (which, how- 
ever, is intended for light articles only) 
it is occasionally possible for an astute 
passenger to reach his destination without 
a ticket at all. I do not, of course, 
recommend an evasion of the law, but am 
sufficiently Jesuitical to realise that the 
end justifies the means, especially when 
that end be Southend. [Isn’t this article 
about Southsea?—Ep. My mistake.— 
H. G] 


HE scenery of Southsea is not 
perhaps its strongest point ; there 
is a certain element of flatness 
about the little town which does 

not add to the picturesqueness of the 
place, but is nevertheless a quality of 
inestimable quality in the eyes of the 
bath- chairmen and indispensable to 
weak-kneed invalids suffering from fatty 
degeneration of the heart. But if the 
appearance of Southsea itself lacks some- 
thing of ruggedness or romance, this 
deficiency is more than made up for by 
the magnificent view across Spithead 
Roads to what somebody has felicitously 
called “ The Kitchen Garden of England.” 


te te 


OMPASSED on three sides by the 
inviolate sea, the litt!e sand-bound 
harbour stands out like an opal 
set in a circle of pure gold. On 

the water as far as the eye can reach, and 
even farther, many a strange craft plies its 
way through the cool translucent wave. 
Here you may see the grim-visaged man- 
of-war lying side by side with the saucy 
corvette; the ungainly transport anchored 
cheek by jowl with the natty Government 
pinnace. Yachts and yawls, brigantines, 
barges, barques, bites, biffs, sloops, smacks, 
skiffls, snookers, snippers, clippers, cutters, 
and colliers pass to and fro until the eye 
of the onlooker wearies of this ceaseless 
kaleidoscopic show and the jaded holiday- 
maker seeks the more homely attractions 
of the Clarence Pier. 


HE Clarence Pier, like some of my 
best after-dinner stories, is as broad 
as it is long. In its centre stands 
a splendid concert-room, where on 

Saturday afternoons and evenings a series 
of low-necked baritones delight the visitors 
by rendering touching ballads founded 
upon romantic subjects culled from the 
familiar drama of daily life. Here, too, 
on Sundays suitable ditties such as “Step 
Lightly, there’s Crape upon the Door,” or 
“Locked in the Stable with the Sheep ” are 
sung by the local choir, and some of the 
finest military bands in Southsea, if not in 
the whole civilised world, give (by kind 
permission of their respective colonels) 
selections from Miss Hook of Holland, Tann- 
hduser, La Maxixe, Elijah, and the less 
noteworthy compositions of their own 
bandmasters. 
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HE Clarence Esplanade extends 

from the pier to Southsea Castle. 

It is the resting place of a number 

of war trophies which no English- 

man can gaze at without an accelerated 

circulation and a proportional rise of 

temperature. Here you may note the Nelson 

memorial, inscribed with the sentence, 

“Ready, aye ready,” which was, of course, 

the motto of Admiral Napier and has no 

connection at all with the hero of Trafal- 

gar. Here, too, the anchor of the historic 

Victory is to be seen, mounted on a granite 

base, upon which is engraved the message, 

“England expects every man to do his 

duty,” an inaccurate paraphrase of Nelson’s 
famous signal. 
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N the South Parade Pier another 
band provides music of a less 
classical kind for the edification 
of tourists of simpler tastes. 

There are public gardens close by where 
for the sum of one penny per hour a 
croquet lawn may be engaged during 
the afternoon. Some of the wealthier 
residents have been known to spend as 
much as 5d. a day playing croquet 
here, and the lawn is said to be parti- 
cularly popular. with Scottish visitors, 
almost every other man whom you mect 
with a croquet mallet in his hand wearing 
a long:red beard and exclaiming “ hoots” 
at intervals throughout theday. I cannot 
leave this end of the town without 
drawing attention to Lumps Fort, which 
overlooks the sea wall just here. It is 
(as the guide books tell us) of no special 
interest, historic or otherwise, which is 
really my chief reason for mentioning it. 
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E have now arrived at Ports- 
mouth proper and are at once 
faced by the magnificent Town 
Hall, notorious as having been 

built in a fashion which combines the 
dignity of the classical and the charm 
of the Renaissance styles of architecture 
with just a dash of rococo here and there 
to add to its beauty. A little further on 
we come to Heroes’ Corner, where a 
monument to Sir Charles Napier, Admiral 
of the Blue, is one of the features to which 
residents point with pride and from which 
visitors turn away with a groan. After 
gazing at this extraordinary memorial -for 
a few moments none will hesitate to say 
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Charles Dickens was born. 


that it is a unique example of English 
architectural art. Many will sincerely 
trust that it may long remain so. Per- 
sonally—I say this without prejudice—the 
sight of this monument has always stirred 
my emotions more deeply than did or 
does that of the celebrated bust of Queen 
Ena which at this moment adorns the 
sculpture gallery of the Royal Academy. 
But then I am old-fashioned in my tastes. 


cu a th 


O visitor to Portsmouth should 
fail'to walk along the Commer- 
cial Road until he reaches 
No. 393, for it was here that: 

A cousin of 

mine named Jones was born in Swan 

Street just round the corner, but I myself 

claim the capital as my birthplace. 
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OUTHSEA is an easy town to get 
away from, and excursions are run 
daily to various places of interest 
in the neighbourhood. Tourists 

should not miss seeing Hayling Island, 
where the late Mr. Clement Scott spent 
much of his time. “ An ideal place,” that 
famous critic called his bungalow there, 
“where the commoners used to march 
over our enclosed lawn to prove their 
right of way. If you really want rest and 
perfect peace,” he adds, “I know of no 
place where you can get it handier than 
at Hayling.” So if your idea of rest and 
peace consists in having people walk over 
your lawn all day long I can think of 
nothing pieasanter than to settle here in 
a spot which someone has rightly called 
“a little bit out of the common.” 
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ODDS AND ENDS. 
Blissful Ignorance. 

WO farmers had been having a 
festive evening together and had 
enjoyed themselves not wisely but 
too well. 

They had a drive of five miles before 
them and it was a very dark night, but 
the horse knew the way. 

Side by side they sat in the cart, and 
went along at a fine pace. At length 
they swung round a sharp turn in the 
road in a most alarming manner, just 
missing the gatepost by an inch or two. 

“Easy, Bob; easy round the correr, 
old man,” murmured Bill. 

“What!” cried the now startled Bob, 
“ain't you got the reins, Bill?” 

% tt 
Badly in Love. 

e was very badly in love indeed, and 

had sat up till the wee sma’ hours 

composing the following lines :— 

“ Beautiful one, with eyes so blue, 

Oh how my fond heart sighs for you. 

Sweet spirit, listen to me now, 

Hear once again my ardent vow.” 
He turned out about three yards of this 
soul-inspiring verse and sent it to the 
object of his adoration with a request that 
she would express an opinion on its merits. 
This is what he received :— : 

“Dear Mr. Hopkins,” she wrote, “1 
do not like to hurt your feelings, but if 
you will read the initial letters of your 
first four lines downwards I may say that 
they exp ess my sentiments exactly.” 
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EXPERT OPINION. By G. E. Studdy. 


nty years, believes that the cold and wet summer which is afflicting all 
in other words, a second moon.—Daily Mail 


>rofess 7 Neal 6 < 5 - 
Professor E. Stone Wiggins of Ottawa, who has carefully studied the weather of Canada for twe 
parts of the world is due to the existence of an unrecognised satellite of the earth ; 


, | determined last night to investigate the matter myself. Sir! the element 
astrollomer is perfeckly right] There are two moons!—Yours, etc., B. Biggins 


Sir,—Being greatly interested in the above cutting 
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Hearty Laughter. 


O- you want an 
hour’s good honest 
hearty laughter? 


If so you will do 
no harm in buying a little shilling book, 
“Humours of Bulls and Blunders,” edited 
by Mr. Marshall Brown, which has just 
been published by Messrs. Gay and Bird. 


* 
What is a Bull? 


r. Marshall Brown thus describes a bull, 
which he says “is a statement which 
contradicts itself amusingly, like the 
Irishman’s rope which had only one end 
because the other end had been cut away. 
It is not a dull absurdity which no one 
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An Anti-climax. 


yAN worthy companion is the advertise- 
ment in a London newspaper :— 

“Tt this should meet the eye of Emma 
D——,, who absented herself last Wednes- 
day from her father’s house, she is im- 
plored to return, when she will be received 
with undiminished affection by her almost 
heart-broken parents. If nothing can 
persuade her to listen to their joint appeal, 
should she be determined to bring their 
grey hairs with sorrow to the grave, should 
she never mean to revisit a home where 
she has passed so many happy years, it is 
at least expected, if she is not totally lost 
to all sense of propriety, that she will, 
without a moment’s further delay, send 
back the key of the tea-caddy.” 
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Mixed Metaphors. 
Guard against confused 
metaphors and limp- 
ing illustrations. An _ ex- 
cellent temperance advocate 
exclaimed, ‘“ Comrades, let us be up and 
doing. let us take our axes on our 
shoulders and plough the waste places 
till the good ship Temperance sails gaily 
over the land.” 

A professor hoped that “ Every student 
might be enabled to sound the Gospel 
trumpet with such a clear and certain 
sound that the blind might see.” 

A clergyman ina provincial town of 
Ingland prayed, ‘‘ May the Word be as a 
nail driven in a sure place, sending its 
roots downward and its branches upward.” 
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THE NEW ARMY MODEL—BY TOM BROWNE. No. 8.—The territorial army artillery takes the field 


can comprehend but is always compre- 
hensible eyen when it is most confused.” 
A blunder he describes in Josh Billings 
language: ‘“‘The difference between a 
blunder and mistake is this—when a man 
sets down a poor umbreller and takes up 
a good one, he makes a mistake; but 
when he sets down a good umbreller and 
takes up a poor one, he makes a blunder.” 


Two Fat Heifers. 
f the many amusing incidents in this 
little book one or two may be 
quoted in order to whet the appetite of 
the reader for the number of good things 
that go to make this acceptable volume. 
“* Charles Spurgeon mentioned in a lecture 
that on one occasion when he and another 
minister were advertised to preach he was 
astonished to read the following announce- 
ment: ‘f1oreward. Lost—Two fat heifers. 
Mr. J. J. Knight and Mr. C. Spurgeon.’ ” 


A Personal Advertisement. 
M: Bronson has the honour and regrets 
to inform his patrons and friends 
that ke has just published a new waltz, 
“The Breeze of Ontario,’ and lost his 
daughter, Susan Deborah, aged fifteen 
years. The waltz is on sale at all music- 
sellers, and the funeral will take place 
to-morrow morning at eleven o'clock. 


The Irish Member. 
n Irish member speaking of suicide 
said, “The only way to stop it is 
to make it a capital offence, punishable 
with death.’ On another occasion he 
assured the members of Parliament that 
* As long as Ireland was silent under her 
wrongs, England was deaf to her cries.” 
Another member, discussing the question of 
trial by jury in Ireland, exclaimed, ‘* With 
trial by jury I live, and, by the blessing 
of God, with trial by jury I will die.” 
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The Emperor Nicholas. 
onsiderable amusement was caused by 
a slip of the Emperor Nicholas’s pen 
in accepting the offer of several companies 
of Siberian militia who volunteered for 
service at the front. The petition read :— 

“We humbly lay at your Majesty’s feet 
our desire to be permitted to fight and die 
for the fatherland.” 

The Emperor, in accepting, wrote on 
the margin of the petition in lis own 
hand :—- 

“1 thank you sincerely, and hope your 
wishes may be fully realised.” 


The Newspaper and the Hurricane. 
A newspaper, describing the effects of a 
hurricane, said :— 

“Tt shattered mountains, tore up oaks 
by the roots, dismantled churches, laid 
villages waste, and overturned a hay- 
stack.” 
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T PAGEANT PASSION. By Tom Browne. 
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GREAT CENTRAL RAILWAY 


HAVE YOU SEEN 
ABOUT YOUR 
FIOLIDAY S? 


EXPRESS CORRIDOR& BUFFET TRAINS 
TOURIST TICKETS ISSUED DAILY 
CHEAP EXCURSIONS EVERY WEEK 


BRIDLINGTON SCARBORO WHITBY 
CLEETHORPES 6 OTHER RESORTS 
ON THE NORTH EAST COAST. 


BLACKPOOL SOUTHPORT LYTHAM 
FLEETWOOD ISLE-OF-MAN Etc. 


HEALTH &@ PLEASURE RESORTS 
IN THE MIDLANDS & THE NORTH 


TOURIST & A.B.C EXCURSION PROGRAMMES CAN BE OBTAINED FREE AT MARYLEBONE STATION 
OR COMPANYS TOWN OFFICES & AGENCIES. OR MESS®S DEAN & DAWSONS 82 STRAND WC.6 BRANCHES 
SAM FAY General Manager 


GREAT NORTH OF SCOTLAND RAILWAY. 


THE ROYAL ROUTE to the NORTH AND 
THE HIGHLANDS is Via ABERDEEN. 


Tourist Tickets issued in London by all Routes to Aberdeen, Ballater 
(for Balmoral and Braemar), Cruden Bay, Keith, Elgin, Inverness, and 
other places. 

Tourists and Visitors to ABERDEEN should take advantage of the following attractive 
Excursions and Tours :— 

THE STRATHSPEY EXCURSION, every Wednesday and Saturday, at 1.0 p.m., 
unrivalled for speed, comfort, and popularity. 200 miles for2/6. Magnificent scenery. 

THE ROYAL DEESIDE EXCURSION, every Saturday at 1.15 p.m. to Banchory, 
Aboyne, Ballater, and Balmoral—the King’s Highland Home. The original and 
favourite trip out of Aberdeen. 

THE THREE RIVER TOURS—‘ Our Beautiful Land’’—By Rail, Motor, and 
Coach via the Dee, Don,and Spey. Daily from 1st July to 16th September. Mountain, 
Loch and River, through the grandest scenery in Scotland. 


HOTELS owned and managed by the Railway Company. 


PALACE HOTEL, CRUDEN BAY HOTEL, 
ABERDEEN. 30 Miles from Aberdeen. 

Covered Way from Station. Bowling. Tennis. Croquet. Electric 
Address :—Palace Hotel, Aberdeen. Tramway between Station and Hotel. 
Equipped with every modern accommodation for comfort. Electric Lighting. Lifts. 

The Hotel Porters meet all Trains. 
Excursion Pamphlets, Tourist Programmes, Time Tables, Lists of Country Lodgings, and 
all information from Mr. W. Deuchar, Passenger Superintendent, Aberdeen. 
Aberdeen, June 1907. GEORGE DAVIDSON, General Manager. 


LONDON & NORTH WESTERN RAILWAY. 


BEST EXPRESS TRAINS for 
FAMILIES, TOURISTS, and SPORTSMEN. 


From LONDON (EUSTON) 


To 
NORTH WALES ies was As crt i Be 8a35 a.m. 11 10 a.m. and 11 15 a.m, 
CENTRAL WALES ... XS a ake Be ah aes 4 10) 2 ioel30ipim: 
BLACKPOOL ... Bee eee a wes a A sb on Wi bse Gy fy VARY Se 
MORECAMBE .... ox oe rh ate oon 20 ai ne LESSOR, 
ENGLISH LAKE DISTRICT _.... See sae ae eee eo LIG30) ss 
a—Runs from July 20th to August 24th, inclusive. 
To IRELAND. 
DUBLING (via; Kingstown) cc ey oe inseam s eair es 8 30 a.m. and 8 45 p.m, 
a (via NOBUS W alll) ae vente ohare Reais en hice SBE) ey Oa, 
BELFAST (via Fleetwood) ; aS es Scr ne ce, on ie ESO ses 
O (via Liverpool) DED ees 
5) (via Greenore) 78x30 
4 (via Stranraer) 8Sxl0 ,, 


“Sx— Saturdays excepted. 
To SCOTLAND. 
Day Expresses, with Corridor Luncheon and Dining Cars. 


For EDINBURGH ... 9c55 a.m. 1130am. 2 Op.m. 
GLASGOW see oie see om os oe LOR Oise tel SO Miss eee Olney 
PERTH, DUNDEE (West), and ABERDEEN ate Tien LOMO meas and Zin Olea: 
c—Up to July 20th and after August 17th leaves Euston at 10.0 a.m. 
Night Expresses, with Sleeping Cars. 
HIGHLAND LINE, INVERNESS, and FAR NORTH 7Sx45 p.m. 
8Sx0 ,, 


OBAN, PERTH, DUNDEE (West), and ABERDEEN 
EDINBURGH, PERTH, and ABERDEEN ... ao oes: 
GLASGOW. ae eee 


0 fe tbh abyegs 
9 Oandil50 ,, 


” Sx—Saturdays excepted. 
FREDERICK HARRISON, 


Euston, July 1907. General Manager, L. & N. W. Ry. 


TO THE SUNNY SOUTH COAST BY THE BRIGHTON 
AND SOUTH COAST RAILWAY. 


FREQUENT FAST TRAINS (1, 2, 3 Class), from Victoria, London Bridge, and Kensington 
(Addison Road), 


WRIGETOR The Pullman Limited Train leaves Victoria at 10.5 a.m. and 
HOVE 3.50 p.m. on Week-days; 11.5 a.m. on Sundays. Drawing Room 
WORTHING Cars on 11.40 a.m., 1.50, 4.30, 5.45 and 6.15 p.m. Week-days. 
EASTBOURNE Best Trains leave Victoria 9.45 a.m., 12.0 noon, 1.25, 3.22 and 
BEXHILL 4.30 p.m., London Bridge 10.5 a.m., 12.5, 2.5, 4.5, and 5.5 p.m. 
ST. LEONARDS Week-days; Victoria 9.25 and 11.15 a.m., London Bridge 9.25 a:m. 
HASTINGS Sundays. 

LITTLEHAMPTON 

eee i ISLAND | Week-day Best Trains, with Isle of Wight connection, leave 
PORTSMOUTH Victoria 10.30, 11.35 a.m., 1.42 and 3.55 p.m.; London Bridge 10.22, 
SOUTHSEA | 11.35 a.m., 1.50 and 4.55 p.m. 


ISLE OF WIGHT 


EEK-END CHEAP TICKETS are issued to above-mentioned Resorts, and 8 or 
15 Day Tickets to Brighton, Worthing, Seaford, Eastbourne, Bexhill, St. Leonards, 
Hastings, Littlehampton, Bognor, Chichester, Southsea, Portsmouth, and the Isle of Wight, 
from London and Suburban Stations. 
Details of Supt. of Line, L.B. & S.C.R., London Bridge. 
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Holidays Scotlan 


TRAVEL BY 


EAST GOAST ROUT 


QUICKEST 


FROM : 
KING’S 


LONDON [caoss 


LUXURIOUS CORRIDOR TRAINS. 
RESTAURANT CARS. 


EXCURSIONS, from 2 to 17 Days, 
EVERY FRIDAY 
until 27th September inclusive. 


Apply at any G.N. Office or to the Chief Passenger Agent, Great 
Northern Railway, King’s Cross Station, for Holiday Booklets, 
Tourist, Week-end,. and Excursion Programmes, Time Tables, &c. 


GREAT NORTHERN RAILWAY (ireland), 


THE MAIL AND EXPRESS ROUTE, ENGLAND WITH BELFAST AND THE 
NORTH OF IRELAND, via HOLYHEAD and KINGSTOWN. 
TRAINS ALSO RUN IN CONNECTION WITH THE EXPRESS SERVICES via HOLY 
HEAD and DUBLIN (Norru Watt), and HOLYHEAD and GREENORE. 
FIVE CRQSS-CHANNEL SERVICES DAILY. 
Breakfast and Dining Carsarerun between Dublin and Belfast, and between Belfast and Greenore, 
MOUNTAIN, LOUGH, RIVERAND SEA. GOLFING, FISHING, COACHING, CYCLING, 
PLACES OF RESORT. ° 


BUNDORAN Famed Health Resort; within easy reach are Loughs Melvin and Erne. 

(on the Atlantic Coast). Sea Bathing. Golf (18-hole Course). Fishing. 

ROSAPENNA. weneds Highlands; Mountain and Lake Scenery. Golf (18-hole Course), 
Fishing. 

PORTSALON Fishing and Boating. Golf (18-hole Course). 

(Head of Lough Swilly). 

NEWCASTLE. Famed Golfing Resort (18-hole Course). New Route via Ballyroney now 


open. 
On Carlingford Lough. Mourne Mountains district. 
Balmy and restorative climate. 
Drives through Historical and Antiquarian districts. 
River Boyne. 
Island Town. Lake Fishing, Boating, &c. 
DONEGAL, GLENTIES, KILLYBEGS, &c. 
HOTELS. 
The Company own and manage Hotels at Bundoran, Rostrevor, and Warrenpoint. 
Illustrated Guides sent on application to the Superintendent of the Line, Amiens Street, Dublin. 
Tickets at very reduced rates, available for 16 days, are issued on Thursdays till end of 
September, from LONDON AND PRINCIPAL STATIONS IN SOUTH AND WEST OF 
ENGLAND, via Holyhead and Greenore and via Holyhead and Dublin (North Wall), TO 
BELFAST, LONDONDERRY, WARRENPOINT, THE DONEGAL COAST, AND HIGH- 
LANDS embracing Bundoran, Killybegs, Glenties, Burtonport, Cresslough, and Carndonagh. 
The Donegal Coast faces the Atlantic Ocean; the air is invigorating and the temperature 


mild and genial. 
Dustin, 1907. HENRY PLEWS, General Manager. 


MIDLAND GREAT WESTERN RAILWAY 
OF IRELAND. 


ROSTREVOR and 
WARRENPOINT. 
BOYNE VALLEY. 


ENNISKILLEN. 


Steam Launch on 


(S} ONNEMARA, FINEST SCENERY IN 
IRELAND 
A CjeVe je, 
INS) HOTELS UNDER MANAGEMENT OF 


RAILWAY COMPANY AT 
RECESS (Connemara), 


MALLARANNY 
(By the Sea and near to Achill) 


OF 


WEST 


[RELAND. 


For particulars of Tourist Arrangements apply to any of “ Cook's” Offices; 
Mr. J. Hoey, 50, Castle Street, Liverpool; Mr. J. I’. Ritson, 180, Buchanan Streets 
Glasgow ; or to Superintendent of Line, M.G.W. Railway, Broadstone Station, 
Dublin. JOSEPH TATLOW, Manager. 
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MISS MARGARET COOPER 
Few successes have been more instantaneous than that of Miss Margaret Cooper, the society entertainer, 
and at private gatherings during the past season. 
gramophone. She is one of the few popular 


who has delighted thousands at the Palace Theatre 
present-day artistes who have not made a gramophone record 
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Miss Cooper is here seen wiling away a few spare moments by listening to records of celebrities on the 
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The King’s Chum. 
NE of the first who greeted the 
King was “Sir Davy” Stephens, 
the well-known Irish character 
who has been a newsagent on 
Kingstown Pier for fifty-seven years. 
The King knows him well, for he has 
often invited him into the royal box at 


Epsom, which Davy has visited for forty ~ 


years. When the present Prince of Wales 
and his late brother went to Dublin 
they each presented Davy with a half- 
sovereign. ‘“ These are very appropriate, 
your Royal Highnesses,” exclaimed Davy, 
“seeing that you're half-sovereigns your- 
selves.” 


The Jobber’s Answer. 

“The depression on the Stock Exchange 
brings to mind a jeu desprit which 

ance went the round. A_ well-known 


Elliott & Fry 
MR. JOHN CUTLER, K.C. 


Barrister-dramatists are sufficiently rare to render it 
worthy of note that a new one-act play by Mr. John 
Cutler is shortly to be produced at the Brixton Theatre. 
The piece, which is entitled A Brace of Humbugs, is 
described as embodying in modern form an episode 
in one of the stories in ‘The Arabian Nights.’ Not 
a few dramatists have, of course, been called to the 
Bar. Mr. Sydney Grundy is one and Mr. W. S. 
Gilbert is another, but the number of K.C. (or Q.C.) 
playwrights has certainly not been very great, if, indeed, 
Mr. Cutler is not absolutely the first of his class 


jobber, it is said, was passing Hyde Park 
Corner with his little boy, who pointed to 
the statue of Achilles and asked, ‘‘ Who is 
that man, papa, without any clothes?” 
“That, my boy,” responded the jobber, 
“represents a speculator in Kaffirs, for he’s 
not even got a shirt left.” 


A Musical Joke. 


if umorous incidents often occur at. the 

assizes, which have just begun, when 
the judges will be received by the various 
county sheriffs, trumpeters, etc., all dressed 
in elaborate uniforms. Once when Sir 
Henry Hawkins (now Lord Brampton) 
was at Liverpool Assizes he lost his 
favourite fox terrier. The official trum- 
peter, a witty fellow in his way, played 
his lordship into court to the air, ‘‘ Where, 
oh where, is my little dog gone?” 


A Fat Hint. 

Pensions for parsons are very much in 
the air. And some need them. The 

late Dr. Temple, when Bishop of Exeter, 


“once preached at the reopening of a 


Devonshire church. Afterwards he con- 
gratulated the vicar on the beauty of the 
new pulpit, adding, “There is too little 
space, however, between the wall and the 
rail of the pulpit stairs.” “ Ah! my lord,” 
responded the vicar (alluding to the well- 
known slimness of his stipend), ‘maybe 
there is little space for a bishop, but there 
is plenty of room for a poor vicar.” 


Law Lords Useful. 
It is suspected that some wealthy Liberals 
are not very keen on the question of 
abolishing the House of Lords. But the 
late Lord Russell of Nillowen, the great 
lawyer, was in favour of the proposal, 
though he once confessed to the contrary. 
Speaking at a public dinner, and referring 
to a judgment of the Court of Appeal 
overruling one of his decisions, he ex- 
claimed in the presence of one of the lords 
justices, “I will say here what I have 
never said in another arena, thank God 
there is a House of Lords.” 


Mishkin 
THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF AMADEO BASSI 


A singer whose fame is world-wide. Mr. Bassi scored 
a signal success at Covent Garden recently in the part 
of Canio in Pagliacci 
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Good Policy. 
The new Compensation Act ‘is being 
taken full advantage of by the 
insurance agents. One went to interview 
an iron manufacturer who had been much 
pestered by such people. ‘‘ Glad to see 
vou,” said the iron man after the agent 
had explained his business ; “ follow me, 
and we'll talk about the matter.” Leading 
the way the gentleman entered his machine 
shop, where the din was. terrible. Then 
he said something to the agent and smiled 
sardonically. By putting his hands to his 
ears the insurance man just managed to 
catch the words, “Now tell me all about 
it.’ For once the agent was beaten, and 
he left the place a sadder man. 


Tit for Tat. 
Orange Day was a great event in Bel- 
fast, it being the day of the anni- 
versary of the Battle of Aughrim, when 
the Irish army of James II. was defeated 
by the Protestant British. A former Lord 
Plunket, when Bishop of Tuam, received 
a letter from the Catholic Archbishop of 
Tuam which was dated the “ Feast of 
St. Jarlach.” Lord Plunket humorously 
dated lis reply, which was on July 1, as 
“* Anniversary of the Battle of the Boyne.” 
When the two met afterwards they had a 
hearty laugh over the matter. 


“Give her More Shteam !” 


otoring in Ireland has a charm of 
its own from the hospitable and 
friendly manner in which the driver is 
received. Even the police are sportsmen 
first and guardians of the peace after- 
wards. I well remember taking part in 
one of the first tours of the Irish Automo- 
bile Club many years ago and hearing an 
enthusiastic ccnstable cry out to our 
driver, ‘Give her more shteam, sir!” 
although at the time we were undoubtedly 
exceeding the legal limit. Yet despite the 
freedom from police persecution there is 
very little complaint about — reckless 
driving. 


A Clever Singer. 
madeo Bassi, whose portrait we give 
on this page, was born in Florence 
and gaye evidence of musical talent at 
an early age. He attracted the atten- 
tion of the Marquis. Corrado Pavesi, an 
authority on the art of singing, who saw 
promise of a great future in the young 
man’s voice and undertook his musical 
education. Mr. Bassi made his debut in 
his native city in the part of the duke in 
Rigoletto. His success was instantaneous, 
and his name and fame speedily made 
their way all over Italy. Last year Mr. 
Bassi sang in New York, and from the 
day of his début in Aida he won golden 
opinions everywhere. More recently Mr. 
Bassi scored signal success in the part of 
Canio in Pagliacci at Covent Garden ; he 
also sang in Ligoletto, and won great 
praise for his interpretation of the part 
of Enzo in the recent revival of La 
Gioconda. 
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MARIA ANN, THE NEW KITCHENMAID, HAS AN EYE TO THE FUTURE 


“I thought p'r’aps I'd better in case of accidents interjooce you to some of my dependents” 
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MR. BOFFLES RETIRES TO BED BUT NOT TO REST—VISIONS OF ACCIDENTS MAKE NIGHT INTOLERABLE TO HIM 


Every householder, insured and uninsured, goes about on tiptoe at the present moment in fear and trembling, for any moment may 

produce a claim from the’ cook for mumps, from the butler for lockjaw, or from a maid for housemaid'’s knee. Mr. W. K. Haselden 
; and Mr. Charles Harrison, both contributors to THE TaTver, have seen their opportunity, and in a delightfully humorous book entitled 
‘ 


“Accidents will Happen," published at 1s. by Mr. David Nutt of Long Acre, depict the tribulations of Mr. and Mrs. Boffles under 
the Employers’ Liability Act, 1907. Two of the illustrations from the book are reproduced on this page, and as the phrase goes, ‘‘no 


householder should be without it”’ 
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Ghe Anecdotes ral 
oncdom. 


Im 

A Youthful Aspiratioa. 

OR many years I cherished an am- 

bition to visit the British Isles, and 

more especially Ireland, without 

ever having a chance of eratifying 

the wish. While studying at the Conser- 

vatoire of Music in Paris, and afterwards 

when singing in grand opera at Nice, 

Monte Carlo, and elsewhere, this ultimate 

object of mine was always with me, but it 

was only at a very recent date that I was 

able to accomplish the same. The chance 

of visiting England came with my engage- 

ment to play in Mr. Hicks’s piece, My 

Darling, and a tour with the same piece 
took me at last to Irish shores. 


An Irish Greeting. 
found that the reports which I had heard 
about the beauties of the Emerald 
Isle were in no way exaggerated, while 
the wit of ler sons was not long in 
manifesting itself to me. Some of 
the Dublin papers had got hold of 
the fact that for some time it had 
been my ambition to play before 
Irish audiences, and two or three 
days after my arrival in the Irish 
capital a letter reached me con- 
gratulating me upon the fulfilment 
of this ambiti 


The Memory that Failed. 

] could not remember ever having 
met anyone of the name with 

which the letter was signed, but 


presuming that it must be some 
friend whom I had forgotten J 
readily accepted the invitation to 


dinner which the epistle contained, 
and duly turned up the following 
evening at the hotel named. A 
gentleman whom I did not recog- 
nise at once approached me with 
outstretched hand, and so pleased 
did he seem to see me that I did 
not like to hurt his feelings by 
admitting that my memory had 
failed me, but trusted that some 
chance remark might presently re- 
mind me of our previous acquaint- 
ance. 


Explained. 


[2 due course we enjoyed the best 

dinner the house had to offer, 
accompanied by some most excellent 
wine and followed by the very 
choicest cigars. At this point the 
gentleman left the room in order to 
get something out of ‘his overcoat 
pocket and failed to reappear. I 
waited for him in yain; then by 
degrees the truth dawned upon me 
and I realised why he had been so 
genuinely pleased to meet me. 
However, he told so many amusing stories 
that the evening was pleasant enough to 
more than compensate me for being 
obliged to pay the bill. 


An Adventure. 


am very fond of horses and never feel 

so happy as when riding. ‘This state 

of mine involved me in a rather exciting 

little adventure the other day. I was 

riding in Richmond Park enjoying the 

fresh air when suddenly behind me I heard 
the thunder of a horse’s hoofs. 


In Hot Pursuit. 


Imost before I could look round a 
great bay cob came dashing by 
with a lady on his back trying vainly to 


pull him in. Putting spurs to my own 
animal I was soon in hot pursuit, but we 
had traversed quite a quarter of a mile 
before I was able to draw level and check 
the runaway. 


A Brilliant Rescue. 
supposed that the horse had taken 
fright at a motor car and had 
taken the bit between his teeth before his 
rider had fully realised her danger. My 
surprise can therefore be imagined when, 
after having accomplished what I con- 
sidered a brilliant rescue, the lady turned 
upon me indignantly to inquire what I 
meant by interfering with her horse while 
she was exercising him. I thought that 


London Stereo. Co. 


M. ARMAND KALISZ 


The famous singer who gives here his impressions of England 


and the English 


her idea of exercise was a trifle violent but 
did not venture to say so, preferring 
instead a humble apology, which was 
accepted with some hauteur. 


Misunderstood. 


pee seems my fate to be misunderstood by 

the ladies in this country, for the other 
day at an at home at which Iwas going 
to perform I was introduced to an old lady 
who professed herself a great admirer of 
the dramatic profession and well posted in 
all the latest chit-chat of the stage. 
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By Armand MKalisz. 


A Modest ee 
“Ab” she exclaimed almost before we 
had been introduced, “I know all 
about you—you are the ereat Spiritualist ! 
I do hope that you will show us some 
interesting spirits presently. There are 
one or two of my own relations whom | 
should like to see if you would very kindly 
oblige me. My sister Anne, for instance, 
was during her life a complete sceptic 
about ghosts, and if you would but compel 
her to come back and speak to me I should 
be intensely grateful to you.” 


From my Post Bag. 
Since my arrival in England I have 
received quite a number of letters. 
from people | do not know, and one of 
these struck me as particularly amusing. 
It was from a gentleman who wrote on 
the note paper of a well-known London 
club, and its conten‘s read as. 
follows :— 

“Dear Sir,—Having :een it men- 
tioned in one or two newspapers 
that you were singing for a time 
in opera at Monte Carlo it has 
occurred to me as very likely that 
during your stay at that fascinating 
place you ventured your luck at the 
tables there. I write, therefore, to 
know whether by any chance you 
happened to hit on any reliable 
system for winning from the bank 
before leaving as Tam about to go 
south with a view to retrieving my 
somewhat shattered fortunes. The 
last time I was there my luck was 
detestable, and a series of losses on 
the turf since then have not improved 
matters. Pray do not trouble to: 
reply if you are not ina position to: 
help me. Yours ELI) ——, 


Touring Round Londcn. 
ees after my arrival in London 
I sallied out one morning to 
have a look at the sights of the 
great city, and at mid-day walked 
into a restaurant for lunch. Here 
I found myself at the same table as 
a respectable-looking old gentleman 
who quickly disclosed to me_ the 
fact that he was a member of 
“the” profession. Upon learning 
that I was a stranger to the English 
capital and was, in fact, even ‘then 
bound upon an exploring expedi- 
tion he promptly cflered to act as 
my sonal: 


A Practical Toker! 
consented to his proposal and 
we sallied out together. He 

showed me a tremendous number of 


famous buildings, describing their 
interesting associations with much 


eloquence. Altogether our tour of inspec- 
tion was a great success, and we parted 
great friends at about four o’clock in the 
afternoon. I was, however, mildly sur- 
prised when I afterwards discovered that 
my venerable friend had been inventing 
‘historical’ places for my own particular 
edification, and that the buildings which 
he had labelled with such names as the 
Tower, the Mint, and Buckingham Palace 
could not in reality lay claim to the 
honour of these titles. My friend was 
evidently a practical joker with plenty of 
time on his hands. 


